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	Variant: Shades of Black

**Note: Bold is when the scenes change. **

**Variant: Shades of Black**

**Chapter One**

After the great war against the dark wizard known as Lord Voldemort, the world had gone into a peaceful time, a few years later a new threat unknown to the muggle world surfaced. An unknown evil, known as Variants. Little is known about them, other than their thirst for blood, and destruction, a Variants will only emerge when it's on the brink of death. Little is known on how this happens or why, some speculate it's the world trying to balance itself out after the war. If you find one, stay clear, send a spectral to the Ministry and it will be dealt with accordingly.

Harry folded the Daily Prophet in half, a snort left him at the stupidity of the Ministry of Magic, he had a different out look on the Variants after all it was his job to look at this another way, like the outside of a box. Being Captain of the Aurors meant he had to deal with the hassle of press, he often wondered why he chose this route when he had enough fame to last him a life time. He knew nothing else, and he was good at it. "Harry love, why so doom and gloom over there", came Ginny's soft voice, she walked into the kitchen rubbing her rounded belly and just for a moment, the age old lines left Harry's face as his face lit up at his soon to be child.

"Just the Variants, it's causing the public to go frantic, it's just stressing me out a little bit", he mutter pushing the paper aside and picking up his cup of coffee and bringing it to the sink, "Nothing to worry about though Gin," he whispered as he walked up to his wife and kissed her on the cheek.

"I got to head in early, got a meeting at Hogwarts to address the school and the staff of recent events and what protocols to take on the matter", he said grabbing his jacket of the back of the stool.

"Alright say Hello to the kids for me and good luck", she whispered to him, before the crack of apparition sounded through out the kitchen.

** When Harry** landed in the Ministry the lobby was in total chaos, women were crying and screaming about family members not being a Variant, because it was just impossible, they would know; but that's the thing, no one knows what or who a Variant is until it's too late. A heavy weight set in his shoulders as he walked past the families his head held up high.

"Potter! Can you tell us anything more on this debilitating predicament!?"

Harry clanked at the report before he entered the lift to the floor of Magical Defence.

Walking off the lift he was greeted by his brother-in-law Ronald.

"Morning, Harry it's a riot down there isn't it", he joked before throwing a stack on a desk near by.

"Certainly is Ron," he stated as he walked between the rows of desks towards his office, shrugging his cloak off and adjusting his tie, once the two were in the room he shut the door and sat behind the mahogany desk.

"So what's the plan today, captain?", Ron questioned lightly, "please tell me I'm not sitting at a desk again", he groaned out, slumping down into the chair in front of the desk.

Harry looked over a pile of paperwork before he looked at his friend, who was slumped in the chair his head facing the ceiling. "There's a reported sighting of a Variant in Ireland," he started. Ron's ears perked up at this, he sat up straighter and put his full attention on Harry.

"Ireland?" he questioned.

"Yeah in a small fishing community, boating accident. 30 dead. Take a team of 5 and check it out, but be caution Ron and don't go head in. Think first ", He scolded lightly, "If you get hurt Hermione will have my head!"

Ron chuckled deep in his throat, "She's a feisty one, that Mione".

"How's Rose doing?"

"She's excited to start Hogwarts next year with her siblings. She won't stop talking about it, she reminds me of Ginny when she was that Age always talking about the great Harry Potter".

Harry Chuckled.

"The good days", he whispered remember the simpler days, even though he was fighting darkness then. She was always his beacon of light, his hope. He smiled softly as he pictured his wife.

"Anyway Ron, get to it, I have to finish up this paperwork before I'm off to Hogwarts. If you find anything don't hesitate to tell me, even if I'm in a meeting. We have to take care of this quietly and quickly, we don't need a wide spread panic".

Ron turned serious and nodded, before leaving the office.

Harry sighed and relaxed back into his chair, pulling paperwork after paperwork, looking over cases of Variants, more and more have been popping up, one after the other. Something was coming, and he and the wizarding world was stuck in the middle of it.

**In a small** fishing community a man stood in the middle of a burnt building, his cold blue eyes surveyed the surrounding area, the chard bodies of innocent people. Stepping over the bodies he counted them one by one, according to his sources, there should be thirty but two were missing. Two variants, regardless if this was a muggle community or not. No witch or wizard could escape a burning building, it just wasn't possible, the smoke inhalation would suffocate them if it was burning hard enough, which left them little time to draw a wand or apparate.

Squeak.

Looking down he noticed a toy doll under his foot, it was charred. A child. He gritted his teeth, heartless. Picking it up, he tried to wipe the black ash off it, but it wouldn't come off. Pocketing the small toy, he looked around again until he came across a half burnt piece of paper, on the other side of the room, close to the door.

A flyer.

It was a meeting place. For variants. This was just a trial. It burned him to the core, to think someone could be so cold. But It made sense that when new power comes, it can delude even the purest of souls. Absolute power, corrupts Absolutely.

He heard the faint pops of Apparitions. Turning around, he met the blue eyes of a red haired man, dressed in the typical Auror garb. He stood up straight, flyer in hand and turned to the man who had his wand aimed at him.

"Who are you?" he questioned. The man said nothing more, just starred at the wand aimed at him. Not all wizards were lucky enough to keep a wand, especially a variant they were useless. Nothing but a stick. His blue eyes starred coldly, at the red haired man.

"I am no one of importance", he spoke.

"By the decree of the Ministry of Defence you are to come with me for questioning."

The man smirked before he vanished with a pop.

"Giles! Trace the apparition point, find out where that wizard went!", yelled Ron, towards the man who came running in through the door.

"I'll get on that sir!".

Ron looked at the place he last saw the man, a serious and firm look on his face. Something was off, he didn't attack, had no wand. So what was he doing here?

** Harry walked** up to the gates of Hogwarts, pulling the cloak around him closer as the wind, sent a chill down his spine. Scotland was reaching its winter season sooner, then most of Great Britain. The gates opened with a creek, that made Harry cringed inside. Stepping past the gates he walked across the yard, taking in the sight of his old haunting grounds, many memories serviced of this place and not all were entirely good. When he reached the steps he was greeted with The head of slytherin house Severus Snape and Headmaster McGonagall.

"Good Morning Professors," he greeted with a wave of his hand and a smile on his face. He was greeted with a smile from McGonagall but a straight face and a nod of the head from Snape.

"Good morning, Mr. Potter, I have the students gathered in the great hall waiting for you," McGonagall stated, before turning around and walking back into the school.

"Always straight to the point isn't she Severus", Harry jostled lightly.

Severus smirked, "Sometimes straight to the point is the best way to be."

"Well of course you would say that, you're like a viper," Harry joked.

"I am the head of house of Slytherin"

"True, shall we?", Harry gestured towards the castle.

"We shall."

Harry followed Severus into the school. And into the great hall, his ears were met with the various voices of students each and everyone of them awed and intrigued about the great Harry Potter or the fact that the Head honcho of Magical Defence was coming to have a chat with them.

Noticing his boys, sitting at the Gryffindor table, he inclined his head in a silent greeting. His children smiled and waved back at him. As he stood at the front of the hall, all eyes were on him, he couldn't help but feel a little nervous.

"I would like to thank your Headmistress for letting me speak to all of you today. As you are all aware that over the last 19 years since the fall of Lord Voldemort, that there have been curious cases of witches and wizards with exceptional powers emerge from the shadows, who we like to call Variants," he cleared his throat before he continued, "Now as you know, from the papers or rumors that you have heard. I would personally not take a rumor for anything but what it is, just that a rumor. They hare highly dangerous, if you come in contact with one, approach a fellow professor or inform the headmistress. Do not engage yourself. I know that most of you are young and still within the curious stages of your youth, but I will say only this, something that are curious are best left alone to people who are more suited to handle the situation."

McGonagall stepped forward and was about to thank Harry for his speech when, the great halls doors, slammed open and in walked Ronald and his team, all of them looking grave and serious. Harry's green eyes steeled as he went into Auror mode.

"What is it Mr. Weasley", he spoke with authority.

The entire hall quieted down to listen to what the man had to say.

"It was a Variant, could not get a name before he vanished on me sir, but we tracked him down to somewhere in Hogsmead. We have scouts scouting the area."

"Very well, watch the school make sure no one leaves or comes in without proper verification.", he instructed.

Harry turned to the professors, "It's probably best to resume with classes. We will take it from here".

She nodded her head before she dismissed the students.

**Severus was** walking down the corridor to the dungeons when he noticed the new DADA professor was walking up the steps. Severus narrowed his eyes, he had yet to have a proper conversation with the man simply because he kept to himself, he was rarely seen in the staff halls, during breaks between classes. In fact, the only time he could be seen is at breakfast, lunch and dinner along with in class.

"May I help you Professor Dubh?", he called out.

Professor stopped for a moment without moving a single muscle before he turned towards the potions master. He smiled at him, "No thank you, I'm perfectly alright Professor Snape, do go on with what you were doing".

Snape mummed deep in his throat and nodded his head. Narrowing his eyes in contemplation he watched the professor walk off.

He was a sight to look at he had to admit, with that shaggy brown hair, light colored skin speckled with freckles, his blue eyes that always seemed like they saw more than he let on. His teaching robes weren't traditional it was a mix of muggle and wizard clothing. It was unique only to him, Severus could assume.

**Edric leaned** up against the back wall once he turned the corner from the corridor. He cursed at himself, at being so foolish with walking blatantly from the dungeons, he had no business being down their considering all the students were supposedly in the great hall. He'd have to be more careful next time or the potions professor might think he was stealing from him. Trust him, no one wanted to be on the bad side of one Severus Snape.

**A/N: Hey there!**

**I hope you liked the first chapter of the story, It's definitely something new and I look forward to writing all about it. So if you like it take a moment to review, or if you have any suggestions which I am always willing to take into consideration after all, its about your pleasure when it comes to the story. Farewell until next time!**

**Fav. Review. Follow.**

**Yours truly, R00K13**


End file.
